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somewhat pompous, he was an entertaining companion ; and his literary performances1 have no inconsiderable share of merit. He was a friendly and very hospitable man, Both he and his wife, (who has been celebrated for her beauty2,) though upon the stage for many years, maintained an uniform decency of character; and Johnson esteemed them, and lived in as easy an intimacy with them, as with any family which he used to visit3. Mr. Davies recollected several of Johnson's remarkable sayings, and was one of the best of the many imitators of his voice and manner, while relating them. He increased my impatience more and more to sec the extraordinary man whose works I highly valued, and whose conversation was reported to be .so peculiarly excellent.
At last, on Monday the i.6th of May, when I was sitting in Mr. Davies's back-parlour, after having drunk tea with him and Mrs. Davies, Johnson unexpectedly came into the shop4; and
he told me " he had but one, and that he kept for his own reading?"' Garrlck Corrcs. i. 608.
' Johnson, writing1 to llealtic, -post, Aug 21, 1780, says:—'Mr. Davies has got great success as an author, generated by the corruption of a bookseller.' His principal works arc Memoirs of Garrick, 1780, and Dramatic Miscellanies, 1784.
* Churchill, in the Rostiad, thus celebrated his wife and mocked his recitation :—
'With him came mighty Davies.
On my life That Davies hath a very pretty
wife :— Statesman   all   over !—In   plots
famous grown !— He mouths a sentence, as curs mouth a bone.'
Churchill's Poems, \. 16. See post, under April 20, 1764, and March 20, 1778. Charles Lamb in a note to his Essay OH tJte Tragedies of Shakespeare says of Davies, that he ' is recorded to have recited the Paradise Lost better than any man in England in his day (though I can-
not help thinking there must be some mistake in this tradition).' Lamb's Works, ed. 1840, p. 517.
3 See Johnson's letter to Davies, past, June 18, 1783.
A Mr. Murphy, in his Essay on the Life and Genius of Dr. Johnson, [p. 106], has given an account of this meeting considerably different from mine, I am persuaded without any consciousness of crrour. His memory, at the end of near thirty years, has undoubtedly deceived him, and he supposes himself to have been present at a scene, which lie has probably heard inaccurately described by others. In my note taken on the very day, in which I am confident I marked every thing material that passed, no mention is made of this gentleman ; and I am sure, that I should not have omitted one so well known in the literary world. It may easily be imagined that this, my first interview with Dr. Johnson, with all its circumstances, made a strong impression on my mind, and would be registered with peculiar attention.
IlOSWHI.L.
Mr. Davies? About ten years ago I wanted the Oxford Homer, and called at Davies's to ask for it, as I had seen one thrown about his shop. Will you believe me, when I assure you somewhatmself that disgrace which he meant to throw'J" ihi-i 1 pulili-ihfd jin cditinn with nuten in tliyi), ln^ether with \\wwe\VHjtiurntilt\fii T><nr In ('ors/fa. (Meinw. Titos, Me La Rue- & ('it.).
